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INTRODUCTORY NOTE. 


THESE SERMONS were preached at the well- 
known church of St. James's, Piccadilly, on 
the Sunday evenings in Lent, 1884. The 
reader will not, of course, expect so large a ~ 
| subject to be fully treated in six short medi- 
- tations, the aim having been rather to suggest 


thought than to supply it. 
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‘SINGLE AND CLEAR, NOT WEAK OR BLIND, 
THE EYE MUST BE 
TO WHICH THY GLORY SHALL AN ENTRANCE FIND ; 
For 1F THY CHOSEN ONES WOULD GAZE ON THEE, 
No EARTHLY SCREEN 
BETWEEN THEIR SOULS AND THEE MUST INTERVENE.” 


Lyra Germanica. 


ile 


“We Bebeld Gis Glory.” 


(ST. JOHN i. 14.) 


NIGHT-TIME is not all darkness, any more than 
day-time—in this country—is unclouded sun. If 
we step forth from this gas glare* into the outer 
night, we perceive nothing but blackness in the 
skies above us; but as we become more and more 
accustomed to our new surroundings, the expand- 
ing pupils of our eyes begin to distinguish the 
starscape of the heavens, until they take in the 
whole concave throbbing with myriads of worlds, 
the panorama of that glorious Universe of life 
which our own sun shuts up from our sight by 
day. 

Lent-time is not all gloom, any more than 
night-time is all darkness. Within its protecting 


* Sunday Evening, March 2, 1884. 
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shade the spiritual sight is quickened, its sphere 
of vision is enlarged; we are enabled to trace 
more of the great purposes of God in the world, 
and therefore the better to understand the world 
itself; we are also permitted to learn more of 
God as revealed.to us in the: Person of His Son, 
and thus to put ourselves into the way of know- 
ing, here in part, and afterwards face to face, what 
it is to behold the Glory of God. 

And so the coming of this new season of 
Lent invites us to leave for a little space the gay 
glare of the world’s daylight which shuts out the 
larger universe of God from the soul’s view, in 
order that we may receive the revelation of the 
Man of Sorrows, with our own eyes steadfastly 
fixed upon Him, and His eyes gazing deep down. 
into our hearts, stirring within us a keener spiri- 
tual consciousness—a consciousness, that is to 
say, of the matchless grace and tenderness of the 
Divine Jesus, and of our own utter unworthiness ~ 
to meet His gaze. For, as we look and look, 
we grow to understand that light or pomp or 


majesty is not the only vehicle of God’s glory, 
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but everything which has power to move the 
hearts of men—grief, compassion, forgiveness, 
sympathy, consolation—all these shining and 
flashing out like stars in the great firmament 
of the Gospel dispensation of Incarnate. Love. 
In this spirit, then, let us contemplate the 
glories of the Man of Sorrows. Paradox, you 
will say, always paradox: well, why not? Our 
Master Himself continually taught by paradox— 
nay, in all reverence be it spoken, our Lord Him- 
self was the most complete paradox that the 
world has seen. It was for that reason, princi- 
pally, that the world could not understand Him— 
that His fellow-countrymen could not comprehend 
Him—nay, that His own disciples, one after 


another, fell away and walked no more with Him. 


It remains only to such as have the strong: spiri- 


tual vision of a St. Paul or a St. John to reconcile 
the two sides of the Paradox, and to feel the 
whole beauty and perfect unity of Christ in Him- 
self and in His teaching. But although our own 
spiritual insight may be immeasurably inferior to 


that possessed by the great Apostles, we are 
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nevertheless privileged to look at the life and 
character of our Lord through their eyes, and by 
that means to behold His glory. 

Now it would be useless for us to dwell on 
this subject if we were not fully convinced of its 
reality—and we must therefore be made to feel 
the full force of the evidence of St. John. It was 
the evidence of an eye-witness—the strongest 
kind of evidence that can be adduced—and it is 
further emphasised by him in one of his General 
Epistles—for he speaks of “ That which we have 
heard, which our eyes have seen, and our hands 
have handled.” There is no mistaking the reality 
of such evidence as this—and if we go back to 
the passage from which our text is taken, we 
read: “And the Word was made flesh, and 
dwelt among us.” Yes, St. John had a right to 
know, if any man had. He had leaned upon the 
breast of the Saviour of the World, and heard 
the beating of that pure and suffering heart which 
was pierced with the transgressions of men. 
That Presence which St. John beheld and felt 


was no phantom apparition—it was the true 
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Shekinah of God tabernacling among men—the 
glory as of the Only-begotten of the Father. 
Such was He who dwelt among men, full of 
grace and truth; and thus St. John recognised 
the glory of the Godhead in the Manhood of 
Jesus Christ. 

But there was nothing whatever in the out- 
ward circumstances of Christ’s life to encourage 
the idea of His being surrounded with glory. 
If we except the two brief episodes of the Trans- 
figuration and the triumphal entry into Jerusalem, 
our Lord’s earthly career was one of continuous 
humiliation and disappointment, ending in _be- 
trayal and death—despised and rejected—a Man 
of Sorrows and acquainted with grief. Biblical 
commentators, treating of this passage in the 
Gospel, generally point out that St. John in 
speaking of Christ’s glory is alluding to the Trans- 
figuration: there is little doubt of it; but the 
Apostle in this passage has evidently the whole 
life—not one small episode of it—before him ; 
the glory of the Agony of the Garden, the glory 
of the Crown of Thorns, the glory of the Death 
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on the Cross—for that was a glory which no other 
man could boast—the glory of sinless suffering 
for the sins of others. All this St. John saw, 
and those who, with him, were witnesses of the 
life and death of the Son of Man—that life and 
that death by which God was made manifest in 
the flesh. Yes, these witnesses were impressed 
to the very core of their being with the veahty of 
that manifestation—it was the glory of a real 
bodily presence, a real personal activity, a real 
sinlessness, a real sympathy, a real humiliation, 
a real passion, a real sacrifice upon the Cross, a 
real redemption of a fallen world, a real exaltation 
of humanity by the uplifting power of a perfect 
life. . | 

Well, then, we are prepared to receive this 
testimony of St. John without further question ; 
but that alone does not satisfy us. It will not 
meet the needs of our own souls to be told that 
the needs of others have been met and satisfied. 
Pictures of cooling streams and fountains will not 
quench a burning thirst, but will rather inflame 


that thirst. Happy, then, will it be for us if, 


i } 
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with our souls athirst for God, the picture of 


this testimony of the*Evangelist shall increase our 


eagerness to realise it all for ourselves. Believe 
me, it was for that end that this Gospel was 


-written—that it might excite in us who read it 


a desire to see, and to be, and to do, those things 
which will enable us to share in the blessed 
portion of Christ’s true disciples, both here on _ 
earth and afterwards in heaven. If, then, we 
would desire to acquire that spiritual sight which 
will let into our souls the revelation of the glories 
of Jesus, we must, in some measure at least, go 
through the same educating process which St. 
John and his fellow disciples went through ; and 
the Gospel story shows us the way. Let the 
Evangelist take us by the hand, and lead us on 
from step to step of the life of the Man of 
Sorrows; let us become acquainted with Christ 
from the cradle to the cross; let us try to know 
Him thoroughly in every recorded incident—in 
His dealings with every kind of character, in 
His conflict with temptations in the wilderness, 


in His night-long prayer and communion with 
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the Father, in His observance of all the little 
courtesies of social life, in His forbearance with 
the infirmities of the weak and erring, in His 
human affection for those who were near and 
dear to Him, and His keen solicitude on their 
behalf—let us try to know Him thoroughly, or 
as thoroughly as we can, as Man, and by so 
doing we shall have gone some way towards 
beholding the glory as of an only begotten of 
the Father, to which St. John, in our text, has 
testified. We shall then have arrived at the 
position of being spectators of the life of the Son 
of Man, 

But we must needs go a step higher than 
this, otherwise we shall get no nearer than Balaam 
of old did, who beheld Him, but not nigh, or 
those spectators upon Golgotha, who seeing the 
Lord Jesus on the cross smote their breasts and 
returned to their darkened homes. If we would 
seek to share in the happy experiences of St. 
John we must set about cultivating a habit of 
close personal contact with Jesus. The disciple 


whom Jesus loved leaned on His breast at supper, 
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and this act itself is simply significant of the 
personal relationship which existed between the 
disciple and his Lord — the outward position, 
that is to say, was nothing in itself unless it 
showed the closeness of spiritual communion— 
that there was so compact a bond that nothing 
must be suffered to come between them. Tell 
me, now, was it possible to be so near to Jesus 
without receiving greater spiritual enlightenment 
and joy? Remember that the scroll of the Reve- 
lation was unrolled to us by the hand of St. John 
the Divine, and let us recognise that whosoever 
leans on Jesus’ breast is very, very near to the 
glory and the bliss of heaven. And recognising 
this, let us also grasp a truth which should afford 
us encouragement and help in our aspirations 
after the divine life—namely, that the same 
measure of spiritual communion is open to every 
disciple of the Lord Jesus now; that although 
He is not with us in the flesh, the conditions 
of spiritual fellowship enjoyed by St. John are 
in nowise altered ; that the same soul enlighten- 


ment and heart comfort may be realised by our- 
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selves if only we will put ourselves into the right | 
way of attaining to a habit of constant commu- 
nication with the divine source of every good 
and perfect gift. And that communication, that 
communion, how is it to be maintained? Not 
simply by coming to church at certain intervals ; 
not simply by going through the formule of 
home devotions at set hours. The performance 
of these religious duties should be regarded as 
the natural outcome of the inner life, a healthy 
expression of the spiritual force within us. They 
may and do quicken the pulses of the soul, but 
they will never keep these pulses going steadily, 
regularly, firmly, from moment to moment of our 
lives. No, we cannot secure the culture of our 
souls by the mere forcing apparatus of sermons, 
litanies, and books of devotion. We must spirit- 
ually bring ourselves to the side of Jesus at every 
available moment by day or night. When we 
sit down to our work let us have Jesus for our 
companion; when we walk in the busy streets 
let us still commune with Him in our hearts, 


recalling all that He has said to His disciples 
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of old, and applying His counsels and warnings, 
His encouragements and endearments, to our- 
selves, as, indeed, He intended we should do; 
let us sedulously, I say, cultivate this habit of 
mind, devote ourselves to this culture of soul, 
and we shall surely get to know what it is to 
lean with St. John upon the breast of Jesus, and 
behold the glory of the Only-begotten beaming 
upon us from the face of the Man of Sorrows. 
And what is to be the effect of this upon 
you and me? Is the result to be limited to a 
vague something in the far-off future—a happi- 
ness into which we cannot enter in this life? 
Not so; the effect on our life and character is 
to be a present one, in earnest of what we are 
to see and know and enjoy hereafter. The 
effect of constant communion or communication 
with the Divine Jesus is similar to that which 
comes of constant intercourse with any character 
or presence of force superior to our own. If 
we look at children—they are our miniature 
selves—we shall see that they have the gift of 


unconscious imitation—their voices, their ges- 
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tures, their talk, their likes and dislikes, are all 
more or less modelled upon those of their parents 
or others having the constant guardianship of 
them; and that same imitative faculty remains 
in them through life, though showing itself in 
different forms at different periods of life. The 
glory which men saw upon the face of Moses 
when he came down from the Mount, was surely 
meant to teach us that contact with Divine in- 
fluences—nay, more precisely, with the Divine 
Being—is followed by exactly similar results; 
that you cannot live in the atmosphere of the 
Godhead without some of that glory being re- 
flected in yourself, and to be seen in your own 
face by others; that you cannot look into the 
face of Jesus without receiving upon yourself 
the impress—in some far-off feeble way—but 
yet the positive impression of His image and 
likeness; and that the natural result in you 
of beholding His glory is to make you more 
and more like Him in all His manliness as 


perfect Man. 


“Yes, but cuz d6ono—what is the good of it 
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all?” some will ask. “If we would share His 
mind and heart, we.must in some measure be 
prepared to behold His sorrow, to share in His 
bitter experiences of the world that crucified 
Him. For the life of Christ was a life of suffer- 
ing, a life altogether and most obstinately mis- 
understood, a life ending in a cruel death. We 
can never bring ourselves to live such a life.” 
There is no need to say so. We never can live 
His life as He lived it. But we can try to live 
upon the plan of life He has laid down for us. 
The question is, What other kind of living shall 
we choose? The world’s way? Those who 
have gone the whole length of it turn round and 
tell us that it is disgusting and disappointing in 
the extreme. “The world passeth away, and 
the lust thereof.” The glory of the world, like 
some gorgeous display of fireworks, flashes and 
dances before the eyes for a moment, and then 
leaves as it were a greater darkness. Such is 
the glory which the worldling loves to behold, 
and we answer him back, cuz dox0o—what avails 


it? And in this rejoinder a cold hard voice 
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chimes in with ours—that of the cynic. But let. 


us not be beguiled into joining hands with him, 
for though he professes contempt of the world- 
ling the two have very much in common. The 
cynics way is no path for us to tread who value 
sympathy and comfort. Let all those who are 
in trouble, sorrow, need, sickness, or any other 


adversity, forbear to grasp the cynic’s hand, for 


in it they will find no more response than in the 


hand of the dead. And why? because he places 
himself on a pedestal of his own, apart from his 
brother men; he steels his own heart against 
sorrow or trial, no tender emotion of love or 
pity moves his breast; he is a man of rebuffs, 
a moral iceberg, a master of sneers; his glory 
at the most is the momentary flash of the light- 
ning, which spends itself by scathing and kill- 
ing where it falls. No, we recoil with horror 
from the cynic’s way; we turn with pity from 
the worldling’s way ; and more and more strongly 
we feel it borne in upon us that the way of 
Christ is, after all, the way for us, that the way 


of the Cross is the only way of happiness, and 
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of that peace which passeth understanding and 
lasts for ever and ever. 

We shall learn, then, during the blessed 
season on which we have now entered, to use 
its opportunities for quickening and widening 
our spiritual sight, so that we may realise, as we 
never realised before, the fulness of the glory of 
the Man of Sorrows; not for the mere purpose 
of emotional contemplation, but also and above 
all that we may model our lives upon that 
Master Life; receiving upon our souls the im- 
press of His Divine Image; daily striving to 
cling closer and closer to Him; walking with 
Him in the rocky path of mortification and self- 
sacrifice; beholding Him in the Majesty of His 
sorrow, that we may see, and know, and in our- 
-selves exemplify, the exceeding riches of His 


glory. 


Jie 


“Behold, the Man! 


‘© SO KNOWING ALL GOD’S WORSHIP TO BE THINE, 
WE STRAIN OUR SOULS TO PRAISE THEE, LIGHT OF LIGHT; 
But THOU ART NOT LESS HUMAN THAN DIVINE— 
THy MANHOOD CLAIMS ITS RIGHT. 


* * * * *% * 


‘© THOU TOOK’ST ON THEE THIS FLESH AND SOUL OF OURS, 
AND THEY BY THAT ASSUMPTION GLORIFIED, 
AND NOW ENRICHED WITH YET SUBLIMER POWERS, 
FOR EVER THINE ABIDE.” 


William Bright. 
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“Behold, the Man!” 


(Sr. Joun xix. 5.) 
THERE are those amongst us, probably, who can 
call to mind at least one occasion when some 
apparently trivial remark, forgotten for the time 
as soon as spoken, has been followed by an 
incident—perhaps the death of a friend, or some 
other momentous episode tn one’s life—which has 
recalled the words with startling vividness, in- 
vesting them with the character of an unconscious 
prophecy. “I little thought,” is the common 
exclamation in such cases, “that those words of 
mine had so much meaning in them, or that 
they were to be so amply, so literally fulfilled.” 
In like manner, many historic sayings which 
have come down to us have acquired their sig- 


nificance in the after-glow cast upon them by 
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great events. They have mostly been uttered 
on the spur of the moment—almost involun- 
tarily—and though creating but little impression 
at the time, have become immortal by the force 
of some mighty crisis in the affairs of a nation 
or the fortunes of a dynasty. 

Sometimes the speaker is a person of genius 
and world-wide repute; but more often this is not 
the case. Take the scene presented to us in 
the Gospel. Who among the crowd began the 
awful, the prophetic vociferation—“ His blood 
be on us, and on our children’”—which now we 
know to be so full of solemn import? A rash 
retort upon the disclaimer of the Roman judge, 
snapped out by some frenzied man, and caught 
up by an excited rabble, the majority of them 
hardly conscious of what they were saying—that 
is all. There is no knowing what hasty words 
of ours may, in spite of ourselves, acquire a 
baleful immortality. 

Little thought Pontius Pilate, the petty 
governor of a conquered province, that his name 


was to be a familiar one in the mouths of millions, 
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and for so long as the world should last, or that 
his sayings and doings at that dread scene of 
the trial of our Lord were to assume a magni- 
tude of importance far greater than the words 
and deeds of all the Cezsars. When Pilate ex- 
claimed, “ Behold, the Man!” he was unconscious 
that he was uttering an immortal sentence, a 
stupendous truth; he was simply struck with 
the unusual aspect of the Accused One as He 
stood before His judge fresh from the scourgings 
and the insults of the soldiers, the wan face 
sprinkled with the blood-drops from the crown 
of thorns; meek, yet full of dignity, bowed and 
yet unshrinking, the form scantly covered with 
the purple of mock royalty—all this cruel treat- 
ment of the person of Jesus seemed the more 
barbarous from its unwonted incongruity, so that 
Pilate could only ejaculate his involuntary ad- 
miration of the majestic Being who stood before 
him. Look, what a man! Here is, indeed, a 
man above other men. Such was the tribute 
wrung from the Procurator of Judea, a weak 
and despicable creature, unequal to the courage 
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of his own convictions, unworthy the noble name 
of Roman: and in his own mouth the confession 
was worth little; but the occasion stamped upon 
it the seal of immortality ; it has become a watch- 
word of Christianity ; the great fact it embodies 
is one of the glories of the Man of Sorrows. 

In our last meditation we strove to learn to 
behold the glory of Him who dwelt among us, 
and we found that St. John attained to that 
spiritual enlightenment by means of his know- 
ledge of Christ as man. And we cannot do 
better than continue to follow the lead of St. 
John, who, in placing on record the Ecce Homo 
of Pilate, again directs our attention to the man- 
hood of Jesus Christ our Lord. 

Now, it seems to me that there is an un- 
conscious tendency amongst Christians to accen- 
tuate the doctrine of the Divine Nature of our 
Lord so strongly as to enfeeble their grasp of 
the co-ordinate fact of His Human Nature. This 
is due, no doubt, to the constant attacks of 
schismatics, past and present, against the divinity 


of Christ ; but, depend upon it, while laying every 
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stress upon this vital doctrine of His divinity, we 
shall lose a great deal if we fail to realise in its 
fullest extent the complete humanity of our blessed 
Saviour—that while He is God with us He is 
none the less Man with us; that while He mani- 
fests God to man, He represents man to God, 
being bone of our bone and flesh of our flesh. 
There is little danger in the present of any re- 
vival of the ancient Docetic heresy—that our 
Saviour’s form was but a mere appearance ; but 
there is always need to guard against the feeling 
that in His humanity there was hardly anything 
in common with ours besides the bodily frame. 
His was a human soul as well as a human body. 
As a man He was precisely what Adam was as 
God first created him, and before he fell into 
sin. Christ was the second Adam. The first 
Adam was tempted, and sinned; the second 
Adam was tempted, and remained pure. That 
purity exalted His manhood immeasurably above 
the level of sinful humanity, yet it did not obli- 
terate His manhood, but glorified it—made His 


manhood more perfect and more complete than 
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that of any other man on earth. In Jesus Christ 
we see man as God made him; in mankind we 
see man as the devil has marred him. 

If we would wish to realise what Adam was 
before the Fall, and what in consequence we 
might have been but for that Fall, we need only 
study the character of Christ as man, as presented 
to us in the Gospels. But we must also take 
note of this all-important difference between the 
environment of the first Adam and that of the 
second Adam. The first Adam entered upon a 
sinless world; the first stain upon it was man’s 
transgression. The second Adam came into a 
world foul to the core with sin, reeking with every 
kind of abominable iniquity. He was fashioned 
like unto ourselves—that is, in the flesh; and as 
a Man of Sorrows He was more in sympathy 
with us as man is now constituted after the 
deteriorating effect of ages upon ages of sin com- 
mitted by the fathers and visited upon the chil- 
dren. He was a Man born into an old, decrepit, 
sin-weakened race. And He was continually 


assailed by the Tempter, in one form or another. 
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Had He not been accessible to temptation, Satan 
could not have tempted Him: had He not felt 
the attack, where would have been the glory of 
His lifelong triumph over temptation ? 

Behold Him, then, the Tempted Man, “ in all 
points tempted like as we are, yet without sin.” 
His sinlessness was no outer panoply of steel 
which shielded Him from the deadly brunt of con- 
flict with the Evil One. Every dart went home, - 
bringing with it quivering pain. But the fount 
of purity within was not to be contaminated ; it 
rejected the poison of the dart, which had power 
to inflict the sting of horror, yet in nowise to 
vitiate the inner life or to mar the beauty of that 
perfect holiness. Yes, the brunt and buffet of 
temptation caused intense suffering to the Man 
of Sorrows, in fulfilment of the prophecy made 
to the Serpent in the Garden at the time of 
man’s transgression. It was because Jesus was 
so perfectly pure, while so thoroughly a man, 
that He suffered so keenly. And this being 
so, we shall learn that in proportion to the 


vigour of our spiritual health will be the in- 
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tensity of our sufferings in the struggle with 
temptation. 

The greatest danger to our bodies is the 
unfelt harm. If the piercing of the outer flesh 
were to cause no sensation of pain, some vital 
part might be reached without warning. Physical 
pain, then, is a great safeguard of our bodies. So 
is it with the inner life. The impact of sin, if it 
cause us no pain, no shrinking, is fraught with 
deadly peril. But if when we feel its smarting 
touch we recoil with horror, and cry out, “ Lord! 
help me,” we are safe. To a similar effect speaks 
the good Saint Francis of Sales. ‘Though a 
temptation,’ he says, “to any sin whatsoever, 
should last during life, it would never render us 
displeasing to the Divine Majesty, provided we 
took no pleasure in it, and did not yield our con- 
sent to it. The reason is, because in temptation 
we do not act, but endure; and as in this we take 
no pleasure, so we cannot incur any guilt. St. 
Paul suffered a long time the temptations of the 
flesh, and yet so far was he from being displeas- 
ing to God on that account, that God, on the 


¢ 
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contrary, was glorified thereby.” And so, taking 
up the argument of St. Francis, and applying it 
to the Great Exemplar of St. Paul and of all 
mankind, we see how God was glorified in the 
Temptation of the Man Christ Jesus, who, being 
without sin, suffered and endured infinitely more 
than sinful man is capable of by reason of the 
atrophy which has deadened the finer parts of his 
moral being. 

Again, we must not forget to notice that the 
greater the prominence of the individual, and the 
more he stands out from his fellow-men, the more 
liable he is to the assaults of the Tempter. Now 
people in a humble condition of life are very prone 
to think that the higher the station of a man, and 
the more free he is from what we may call the 
petty trials of life, the fewer the temptations that 
assail him. Let us assure such that the converse 
of this is the case. To widen the environment 
of the individual, is to multiply opportunities for 
attack upon him. The bird that flies is in more 
instant and constant peril of its life than the mole 
which burrows in the ground. The more exalted, 
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therefore, that a man’s position is, the more re- 
fined his nature, the more numerous and subtle 
become the sources of temptation. And so, 
Christ, standing alone among men in His majestic 
sinlessness, called into play every possible re- 
source of the ZTempter—temptations were pre- 
sented to Him that we know nothing of, because 
we are not pure enough to feel them. They 
pierced every fibre of his sensitive Being, causing 
an agony which, when the conflict was over and 
the victory won, drew down the very Angels of 
God from heaven to minister unto Him. Behold, 
the Man! 

And we shall greatly add to our know- 
ledge of Christ as a Man if we behold Him, 
The Praying Man. I find that time will not 
permit me to dwell proportionately on this part 
of my subject, but there is just one point I should 
like to present to your view, namely, that the 
Divine Jesus cannot have prayed otherwise than 
asa Man. As God He had no need to pray, to 
petition for anything, to aspire to anything. He 
and the Father were one then—as now—as 
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always. So that when Christ prayed He by that 
act distinguished His Manhood, so to speak, from 
His Godhead, and for the time felt as entirely 
and exclusively Man, asking for strength to bear 
the burden of trial and the Cross; praying that 
God's will might be done. Now Christ had all 
the instincts of Manhood in a perfect degree, by 
reason of His sinlessness; and when He prayed 
He was simply exercising the instinct within Him 
in the same natural way that the bird of the air, 
having wings, uses them to fly; or the fish of the 
sea, having fins, uses them in the water. If the 
instinct of prayer in a man is dulled or dormant, 
it is only a sign that the higher functions of his 
nature are blunted and deadened—that he does 
not live the full life of which man is capable, the 
_ life of loving contact with his Maker. Christ, 
then, was a Man of Prayer because He was every 
whit a Man: and the more a man cultivates this 
grand instinct of Prayer, the more perfect will 
his own manhood be—the nearer will he attain 
to the perfect stature of the Man Christ Jesus. 
The good Bishop Porteous, preaching in this 
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church one Lent, at the beginning of this century, 
remarked that “Our Lord did not pretend to that 
unfeeling heroism, that total insensibility to pain 
and affliction, which some of the ancient philoso- 
phers affected. On the contrary, in His human 
nature He felt like a man; He felt the weight of 
His own sorrows, and dropped the tear of sym- 
pathy for those of others. To those, therefore, 
who are oppressed and bowed down (as the best 
of men sometimes are) with a load of grief—who 
find, as the Psalmist expresses it, “their flesh and 
their heart failing,’ and their spirits sinking within 
them, it must be a most reviving consideration to 
reflect that in this state even of extreme depres- 
sion, there is no guilt; that it is no mark of God's 
displeasure; that even His beloved Son was no 
stranger to it; that He was a Man of Sorrows and 
well acquainted with grief; that therefore He is 
not a hard, unfeeling, obdurate Master, who cannot 
be touched with our infirmities, but one who was 
inall things tried and afflicted as we are, yet 
without sin. He knows what sorrow is; He 


knows how hard it sometimes presses, even on 
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the firmest minds, and He will not fail to extend 
that relief to others, for which even He himself 
applied with so much fervency to the Father of 
alt.” 


Among the many other standpoints from 


which we may contemplate the glories of Christ 
as a man, let us take only one more. Let us 
behold Him, The Dying Man. As in His God- 
head He could not die, surely it was as very man 
that He cried—* Father, into Thy hands I com- 
mend my spirit!” The last flicker of the lamp 
of His human life, the last sigh of His departing 
breath, were expended in those words of loving, 
trustful peace. And in this act He surely taught 
us that better than all the masses for the dead is 


it for a man to breathe into the ear of God his own 


- Requiem, his own sweet Mune Dinttes. He taught 


us, too, that to have lived well is to die well; that 
whatever the accidents of death, however sad in 
themselves, however heartrending, the dews of 
death hang lightly on the brow of a man whose 
heart is at one with the Father. Yes, my 
brethren, the Christian’s death is the consumma- 
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tion, the crown of his manhood. For he has not 
done with trying to fashion himself after the pat- 
tern of his Lord and Master, until he has tried to 
die as Jesus died. 

Well, then, I have endeavoured to bring before 
you, so far as may be within the limits of a brief 
meditation, one or two lights in which we may 
behold our Saviour asa man. You will notice 
that throughout it has been impossible to forget that 
He is God as well as Man—for the more we study 
Him as man, the nearer we get to behold His 
divine glory,as St. John did—and so long as we keep 
within sight of that fundamental truth we cannot 
go far astray. But let us beware of divorcing His 
human from His divine nature, as those do who 
approach the subject in a purely critical and specu- 
lative spirit. These end by falling into rhapsodies 
of admiration which are repulsive to the spiritual 
sense. Mere philosophical admiration is insulting 
to the character of Him who commands the 
fervent adoration, the ceaseless devotion and 
worship of our hearts. For Jesus, as man, is no 


mere character in history. He became man to 
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die for us; He became man to show us how both 
to live and to dic; nor did He cease to be man 
when He died on Calvary. He rose from the 
dead as man; He ascended into heaven as man 
—He is still the man Christ Jesus; our High 
Priest, making intercession for us. 

““No man” saith God, “can see my face and 
live.” But in the fulness of time, and in the 
depth of His wondrous mercy, God sent forth His 
Son, made in the likeness of men, that we behold- 
ing Him as man, might be enabled to see as ina 
glass the Glory of God. “He that hath seen 
me,’ saith Christ, “hath seen the Father.” 
Behold, then, the Man! “No,” say the wise men 
of this world, “ we decline to see anything beyond 
what we are able to formulate of our own philoso- 
” And so they go on theorising, formulating, 
straining after they know not what. Agnosticism 
has made a bold flight of it, and has come down 
again like a spent rocket. Another development 
of so-called free thought is the adoration of a 
kind of fetish under the name of “ Humanity ;” 
but what these philosophical minds mean that we 
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shall include in the term is not very clear. We 
only know that humanity as we see it in the 
world, as we see it in ourselves, is full of sin unto 
death, a mass of corruption, a pitiable spectacle of 
tottering weakness. But when in defence of their 
curious religion they tell us, “ You can have no 
religion without kinship, sympathy, relation of 
some human kind between the _ believer, wor- 
shipper, servant, and the object of his belief, 
worship, and service,” * we can only answer that 
they are unconsciously asking for that very boon 
which they are doggedly turning their backs upon. 
Why, here, in the person of Christ, is all that their 
hearts are yearning for. What nearer and dearer 
kinship, what more perfect sympathy, what human 
relationship more precious can mortal find than in 
Him that sticketh closer than a brother? Come, 
then, all ye wandering waifs and strays of poor 
humanity ; come, ye faltering, blundering, blinded 
leaders of the blind; and come, too, ye anxious 
seekers after the higher truth and the better life ; 
come, ye that have sinned and suffered, and have 
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found no pity nor hope in the world; come, ye 


that are friendless and forsaken, and pining for 


sympathy and love; come hither and behold the 
Man who will give you all that you need—light, 
and life, and healing, and sympathy, and hope, 
and joy unspeakable! In the hour of temptation 
He will stand by and strengthen you; in the hour 
of prayer He will take you by the hand and link 
you thus with your God; in the hour of death, 
when the dread loneliness comes upon you, and all 
the world has faded from your sight, when your 
loved ones of earth can walk no further with you 
into the Valley, when you have lost touch of them, 
and can no longer feel the farewell kiss—then you 
will feel the arms of Jesus strong and loving round 
about you, and your head will be pillowed upon 


the breast of His everlasting love. 
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‘HATH HE DIADEM AS MONARCH 
THAT HIS BROW ADORNS? 
YEA, A CROWN, IN VERY SURETY, 
BUT OF THORNS,” 


SF. M. Neale. 
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“Behold, your Ring!” 


(ST. JOHN xix. 14.) 


Here we see Christ proclaimed King of the 
Jews by the official representative of Tiberius 
Cesar, the great autocrat and king-maker of the 
world. 

Some have supposed that Pilate made this 
proclamation in jest, in derision of Jesus, and in 
mocking allusion to the crown of thorns and 
the purple robe which the common soldiers had 


: put upon Jesus after the scourging. But this 


supposition is hardly in keeping with the words 
and actions of Pilate at this later stage of the 
trial. His great anxiety to release the prisoner 
would not allow of a jest at His expense, though 
he might well have expressed his scorn of the 
rabble who besieged the courtyard of his palace. 
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And had the people suddenly changed, as mobs 
have been known to change, their cry—had they 
taken Pilate at his word, our Lord might have 
been carried by popular acclaim to the throne 
of Judea at the suggestion of the Roman 
Governor; and Pilate momentarily ran that risk. 
But this was not to be. Our Lord, whose King- 
dom was not of this world, had already passed 
through this temptation, and it was not now to 
be repeated. Prophecy had been fulfilled. The 
sceptre had finally departed from Judah, by the 
death many years before of Herod the Great— 
that Herod to whom the birth of Christ had 
been announced by the Magi, as the birth of 
the rightful King of the Jews. Herod had evi- 
dently been aware that lineal descendants of the 
House of David were possibly living: and the 
result of his inquiries, into the details of which 
the Evangelist does not consider it necessary 
to enter, led to the massacre of the infant 
children of Bethlehem—one of the many horrors 
of that cruel reign. 


But let us now look a little more closely at 
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the scene presented to us in the Gospel story. 
Pilate, deeply inpressed not only with the pa- 
thetic appearance of our Blessed Saviour—so 
unlike the dogged, sullen, and vicious bearing 
of other criminals with whom he was. accus- 
tomed to deal—but also with the divine dignity 
and awful import of His replies to the questions 
put to Him, goes out once more to the Jews, 
and bids them behold their King. The crowd, 
exasperated at this speech, which they regard 
in the light of a contemptuous taunt (for it must 
be remembered that Jesus is still arrayed in the 
mock purple, with the crown of thorns upon 
His brow), cry out, “ Away with Him! Crucify, 
crucify Him!” “What!” said Pilate, ‘“ crucify 
your King?” “We have no king but Cesar,” 
is the reply—they will say anything, no matter 
how distasteful to their national pride, anything 
to get rid of the present object of their frantic 
hatred. Then comes a cunning retort upon 
Pilate, evidently suggested by the more astute 
among the ringleaders of the mob—‘“If thou 


let this Man go, thou art not Cesar’s friend.” 
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This was the shaft that struck. Pilate, as they 
well knew, dared not risk an accusation of this 
kind being sent to Rome. He had already suf- 
fered some disagreeable experiences with the 
people of Judea; and a further representation, 
especially one affecting the sovereign preroga- 
tives of Czesar himself, would infallibly cost him 
his office, if not more. So under the pressure 
of an impatient and threatening multitude, he 
gave way; and Christ, the true King of the Jews, 
was given up to be crucified—“ crucified for us, 
under Pontius Pilate.” 

The inconsistency of the Jews on thi§ occa- 
sion was characteristic in the extreme. Possessed 
with the one absorbing idea of the hour—a 
thirst for the life of Him who all His life had 
been their staunchest Friend, their boldest advo- 
cate against the unrighteous oppression of their 
spiritual masters, they were oblivious of all argu- 
ment, and indeed of their own words and actions 
from moment to moment. When asked whom 
they would have released unto them in cus- 


tomary honour of their great Feast of the Pass- 
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over, they chose a rebel and a shedder of blood, 
one who had set at naught the laws of God 
and man. Next they cried out that they would 
have no king but Czsar—whose authority, as 
represented in that province, had been defied 
by the very man they asked to have released. 
They themselves had always been ready for re- 
volt—every political dreamer and schemer, as 
their history shows, found in them a ready tool 
to his hand. Still more remarkable was the in- 
consistency of their attitude towards Christ Him- 
self. Not many months back the people had 
wanted to make Him their King; and indeed, 
as we are told, would have taken Him by force 
for’ that purpose, but that He eluded them. 
Only a day or two before the trial they had 
cried, “ Hosanna to the Son of David!” and in- 
voked blessings upon Him who came in the 
Name of the Lord—and Pilate must have known 
of this. It is now Pilate’s turn to say to them, 
“Behold, your King!” His words under all these 
circumstances had a bitter sting for them which 


might well goad them to madness. And though 


46 “BEHOLD, “YOUR, BING” 


he basely yielded to their clamour, Pilate would 
not spare them the reproach of ingratitude to 
One who had been their Benefactor and Friend, 
the accusation of disloyalty to One who by right 
of descent and according to their own laws 
was their King. “This is Jesus, the King of 
the Jews,” was the writing upon the Cross, and 
though they implored him to change the word- 
ing of it, Pilate remained firm in this, the only 
point from which he would not swerve. 

Truly spoke Christ our Lord when He said, 
“My Kingdom is not of this world.” For the 
earthly coronation of Christ was a Crown of 
Thorns; His enthronement was the exaltation 
of the Cross; His Chief Council of State, the 
Apostles, had—with the sole exception of the 
writer of this Gospel—forsaken Him and fled; 
His Treasurer had sold Him to His enemies 
for thirty pieces of silver; and yet that corona- 
tion, that enthronement, was the most memorable 
ceremony, the most glorious inauguration that 
this world has seen. The millions who in ages 


past have done homage to the Cesars of the 
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earth, have been immeasurably outnumbered by 


_ the myriads who have bent the knee before the 


King upon the Cross. All the brightest genius 
of the world has been dedicated to the por- 
trayal of that His “reigning from the Tree :” 
poet, painter, sculptor, and musician, each has 
consecrated his highest work to the celebration 
of this glory of the Man of Sorrows; each with 
his own peculiar eloquence, whether by the roll- 
ing cadence of solemn verse, or by no less speak- 
ing canvas or by marble, or by the sweetest 
sadness of passion-music—has said, “ Behold, 
your King!” And more than all, Apostle, 
Evangelist, Martyr, Confessor—in a word, the 
voice of the Church of the living God—has 
reiterated the proclamation in the ears of man- 
kind from age to age; and although many, 
alas! have wagged their heads and passed by 
unheeding, no generation has been lacking in 
those who have meekly knelt with St. John 
and the three Marys before the King of kings 
and Lord of lords. 


But for ourselves, who have heard Christ pro- 
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claimed King of the Jews—King, that is to say, of 
all who are of the true Israel of God—how do we 
receive that proclamation ? 

Those amongst whom Christ is proclaimed 
may be classed in four groups—those who openly 
renounce His allegiance, and are all for Cesar ; 
those who profess allegiance to Christ, but really 
serve Czesar; those who strive with all their 
might to serve both together; and, lastly, those 
who try to serve Christ alone, at whatever cost 
and risk. 

Those of the first group are easily discover- 
able. They announce themselves everywhere 
with unblushing candour, whether by word or by 
action; there is no need for me to describe either. 
You have only to step out of this church to pass 
multitudes of such within a minute. There are 
hundreds of men and women you meet within a 
few yards of this place—in Piccadilly, in the Hay- 
market, in Regent Street—who are as palpably 
the creatures of this world’s vanities and lusts as 
though they had the name of Cesar written in 


their foreheads. Some bear marks of the highest 


(BEaMOULD, VOUR KING !” 49 


respectability—others of the deepest degradation. 
If you were to say to any of them this Lent, “ Be- 


” 


hold, your King!” they would frankly tell you in 
their own fashion that they had no King but 
Cesar, and would not trouble themselves about 
any one else at present. Meantime, are any of 
these subjects of Czsar happy or at peace? 
Look at their faces for answer. There is no 
sign of rest there. ‘There is no peace, saith my 
God, to the wicked.” Day after day they re-enact 
in their lives the awful tragedy of Golgotha—they 
crucify their King ; some of malice aforethought, 
‘others in mere heedlessness—for they that crucify 
their King to-day are as variously constituted as 
the crowd who raved in the outer court of Pilate’s 
judgment hall. It was for all these, now living as 
’ well as passed away, that Jesus prayed, “ Father, 
forgive them, for they know not what they do!” 
Yes, and if all the voices of earth were hushed 
about us at this moment, we should hear that calm 
~ and all-prevailing voice of loving intercession, 
pleading still for them and for us. 
| The second group—those who profess the 
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service of the true King while remaining the ser- 
vants of Czesar, are the King’s enemies who have 
gotten within the camp. They wear all the out- 
ward badges of the King’s service; in appearance 
they are not to be distinguished from the true 
soldiers of the Cross. Nay, at a glance one 
might excusably deem them to be the flower and 
strength of that noble army, they march along so 
bravely beneath the Royal banners. If there 
should be any signs of external onslaught upon the 
Church Militant, their voices are loudest against 
the designs of the invader. They are the stalwart 
heroes of the parade. When it comes to the 
steady, patient hand-to-hand conflict, when the 
struggle is at the fiercest, you look around you 
for encouragement from those brave comrades— 
they are gone from your side. At length you find 
them, like Balaam of old, fighting in the ranks of 
the Lord’s enemies. The sin of such as these is 
not the sin of Pilate. It is far worse. It is the 
hateful crime of Iscariot, who brake bread with 
his Master in the pledge of close communion, 


of inviolable fidelity, and then went out and sold 
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Him to His murderers. Jesus prayed for the 
savage horde that hounded Him to death: but 
there is no record of any prayer for Judas. The 
plea, “They know not what they do!” could 
hardly have been applied to him, or such as he. 
There is sin which cannot be forgiven, not because 
of any limit to the love of God, but because it is the 
result of a nature in essence Satanic, and therefore 
beyond the conditions which lead to repentance. 
The third group—a far larger one—consists of 
those who try to reap the advantages of both ser- 
vices. Those who belong to this class may be 
familiarly described as paying court to Cesar on 
week-days and to Christ on Sundays. Not that 
they are in the habit of admitting to themselves 
this process of double dealing with their own souls. 
On Sundays, and at special seasons such as 
Advent or Lent, they are most earnest—or be- 
lieve themselves so to be—in their loyal adherence 
to the authority of Christ the King. If in their 
hearing others were to disavow that authority, 
the announcement would cause them dismay and 


abhorrence. Inthe public worship of the Church, 
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in the private devotions of the home, they pro- 
claim the Kingship of Christ with no faltering 
voice; in any attack of the Evil One or of his 
agents upon the Kingdom of Christ on earth, they 
will be ready and true up to a given point. But 
let any real struggle ensue, in which the strain is 
placed upon their own line in the battle’s front, 
and we then find that they are but soldiers of 
straw. In plain truth, they are only half-hearted 
servants of our King; they are really hankering 
after the service of Czesar; and hope to secure 
their citizenship in the heavenly Kingdom by 
formally pledging themselves to the service of 
Christ, and performing certain regulation duties 
in a dry, cold, almost heartless fashion. But our 
King will not accept such service at our hands. 
He does not value our homage one whit except 


so far as it represents the moving love of our 


hearts, the active gratitude of our lives. “ Noman 
can serve two masters,” saith Christ. ‘ Ye cannot 
serve God and mammon.” For all the real hold 


that your loyalty has upon you, ye might be 
deserters, open and self-acknowledged. Deserters 
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indeed ye are already, for your hearts are really 
with the Cesar of this world, whose pay ye are in 
part receiving out of the fleeting and unsatisfying 
pleasures of the present life. 

The last group—those who are wholly devoted 
to their sovereign Lord—may be small compara- 
tively, but it is numerically larger than many are 
apt to think. They do not strive nor cry, nor lift 
up their voice in the streets, any more than the 
great Master did, and hence the majority of them 
are unnoticed by their brethren. Their speech 
is quiet, their actions are unobtrusive, and yet 
both by speech and by action they proclaim, far 
more effectually than the world supposes or they 
themselves may be conscious of, the Kingdom of 
their Lord upon the earth. Their whole life 
is a practical treatise of the Imitation of Christ— 
following afar off, as it must needs be, but still 
following, imitating; their eyes ever fixed upon 
the Man of Sorrows reigning upon the Cross. 
There is-always a brighter and a purer light in 
the eye that looks upward; this is so even in 
the flesh ; and when the eye of the soul is raised 
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to the dying Saviour’s face as it bends forward 
from the height of the Cross, it is the light of 
the Godhead, of perfect love and purity, that 
shines forth reflected upon the retina of the 
spiritual vision. These behold their King. 
Were we to visit some distant country, whose 
inhabitants had been delivered from the tyranny 
of a grinding despot, or from the overrunning 
of hordes of robbers and freebooters, we should 
probably find very little difference in the people 
as we met them in the streets, absorbed in their 
various occupations; but let us get to know them 
individually, and see them in their homes, and 
we shall find a glow of happiness, an atmosphere 
of restfulness, to which they were strangers in 
the time of their oppression, although belike they 
had their carnival times of feasting and revelry 
and superficial rejoicings. And so it is, that 
while they raise no feverish stir about them, and 
wear no gay trappings of the carnival, you may 
know the subjects of our King by the light which 
shines in their lives. And if you get to know 


them well, and to see them in the walk of their 
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daily round, you will learn that they, too, know 
what it is to have been delivered from the ty- 
ranny of Cesar, from the overrunning of evil 
thoughts and passions that steal and defile the 
priceless treasures of the soul; they know that 
their true King is no hard despot, but a loving 
sympathising Brother; they know that He suffered 
for their sakes far more than words can tell or 
heart can fathom; and they know that after the 
little they gladly suffer with Him and for His 
sake on earth, they shall reign together with Him 
in the Kingdom of His glory. 

Brethren, behold your King! One day you 
must behold Him in His awful majesty, coming 
in the clouds of heaven. He gave His word 
for this to His accusers, and He will keep that 
word with them and you. But if you will draw 
near to Him now as He hangs upon the cross, 
if you will take your pledge of fealty, and en- 
throne Him in your hearts and lives, you shall 
not fear to meet Him then, for He knoweth them 
that are His, and will give them to share His 


throne and His glory in the life to come. 


IV. 


Behold, hot Be oped him. 


“ An, LOVE OF GoD, IF GREATER LOVE THAN THIS 
HATH NO MAN, THAT A MAN DIE FOR HIS FRIEND ; 
AND IF SUCH LOVE OF LOVE THINE OWN LOVE IS, 


PLEAD WITH THYSELF, WITH ME, BEFORE THE END.” 


Christina Rossett?. 
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“Behold, hots We loved bin.” 


(St. Joun xi, 36.) 
Tuat the love of Jesus is human as well as 
divine we all acknowledge—in theory. Few 
amongst us realise it in our lives as we might, 
because we fail to distinguish between the sym- 
pathetic love of our Elder Brother and the com- 
passionate love of the Son of God. And we can 
only properly realise the value of this golden 
attribute of our Saviour’s Manhood, by cherishing 
it as one of the inherent beauties of His perfect 
humanity, by extolling it as one of the brightest 
glories of the Man of Sorrows. 

We cannot afford, my brethren, to dispense 
with any portion of that priceless boon which 
God gave to us when He sent His Only-begotten 
Son into the world made in the likeness of men. 
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And this is why in the present series of medita- 
tions I have ventured to insist again and again 
upon the thoroughly human character of Christ, 
without for one moment losing sight of His per- 
fect Godhead. 

And the more we give ourselves up to the 
contemplation of the human tenderness of the 
Divine Jesus, so much the more closely shall we 
feel ourselves drawn to Him. If His disciples 
felt this strong personal attraction to Him both 
while He was with them in the world and after 
He had left them to go to the Father—may not 
we? He is the same Man Christ Jesus that He 
was when in the world; His human heart still 
beats for His loving and loved disciples. 

There was nothing distant or cold in the 
individual affections of Jesus. His love was no 
mere logical demonstration of a philosophical 
_ system—no mere item in -a codé of moraisy 
True it was both these in a sense, but it was 
infinitely more: it was the mainspring of His 
dealings with those around Him—an instinct of 


His perfect Manhood which showed itself at the 
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most trying crisis of His earthly career. Yes! 
even amidst the awful agonies of the Cross, when 
the great act of redemption was being consum- 
mated in the sight of God and man, He, the 
central figure of the Universe, must needs think 
of His mother, committing her to the tender 
guardianship of the only friend who stood by Him 
to the end. And that friend—the disciple whom 
Jesus loved—we know that there was a special 
attachment, a particular personal affection—be- 
tween St. John and his Lord, to which the 
Evangelist more than once calls our attention. 
We thus learn that while our Saviour loved the 
whole world, loved even His enemies, loved the 
vilest sinners as apart from their wrong-doings, 
yearned over His fellow-countrymen, and deeply 
cherished the love of His disciples, He had at 
the same time an inner sanctuary in His human 
heart for His relatives and intimate friends. Of 
the twelve whom He called to be His chief 
disciples, the Apostles Peter, James, and John 
were singled out to accompany Him to the Mount 


of Transfiguration and to other scenes of special 
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import. Speaking familiarly, He took these three 
more into his confidence than all the rest, and of 
the three St. John stood first in His personal 
regard. Now we often hear it said—as though it 
were a thing to boast of—we often hear persons 
proclaim aloud that they have no preferences, and 
that they love everybody alike. These good 
people seem to imagine that to own a preference 
is to confess a weakness. Nay, but is it not 
rather a confession of dryness of heart, of poverty 
of affection, when your love is spread, as it were, 
in one dead level within an even radius around 
you, and you have no further to spare above and 
beyond for those who by affinity of blood or kin- 
ship of mind and heart would fain draw upon your 
store ? Not in this wise, my brethren, speaketh 
the Gospel record of Christ ; on the contrary, we 
find abundant evidence of His especial human 
friendships, and of that warmth of heart which is 
known amongst ourselves as an “affectionate dis- 
position.” Yes, the Blessed Lord Jesus had His 
individual preferences, because out of the depths 


of His all-loving heart there was not only enough 
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love to embrace the whole world, but ever fresh 
fountains of affection for those who shared His 
daily life and ate with Him their daily bread, 
sweetened past expression with the manly love of 
a Perfect Man. 

Does any one here recoil from this thought as 
I have ventured to put it to you? Far be it from 
any of us to treat the most sacred of all subjects 
with needless and jarring familiarity; but it would 
be well for us to remember at the same time that 
it is one of the subtle temptations of Satan—one 
of the cunning devices which he employs against 
Christians—to make the suggestion or reproach 
of want of due reverence a means of keeping us 
at a distance from our beloved Saviour. Oh, 
blessed familiarity, for which no doubt many 
would have reproved St. John, who dared to 
lean his head upon that most sacred breast, which 
held human affection enough and to spare, not 
only for him but for you! 

And so, to proceed, we will dare to take hold 
upon Christ as our best Human Friend as well 
as our Divine Benefactor, to look upon Him as 
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the ideal Man, our highest model of manliness. 
Think of that, young lads, when you are incited 
to speak lightly of home and parents, and re- 
member that the truest manliness is to love and 
reverence them, as Christ loved and revered 
His mother, remaining subject unto her and sup- 
) porting her with the labour of His hands at home 
until He began to be about thirty years of age. 
Think of that, grown men of the world, when 
the career you have chosen appears to demand 
so much devotion that you cannot spare a corner 
of your heart for the claims and the solace of 
private friendship; and remember that He who 
had an immeasurably higher and more engrossing 
life-work than you, could spare the time to share 
the social intercourse of those about Him, and 
to take His accustomed place in the home of 
Lazarus and his sisters Mary and Martha, to 
receive their little confidences and to soothe their 
little afflictions, as well as to comfort them in 
their greater trials. 

In that greatest, sharpest trial of all—that 
trial of faith and of patience—which visited the 
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peaceful home in Bethany, Christ stands forth pre- 
eminently as the Friend of the bereaved family. 
i He goes to the grave of His beloved Lazarus, 
weeping in sympathy for the grief of the two. 


chief mourners. When, a few days before, the 
sisters sent Him their message, “ Lord, he whom 
Thou lovest is sick,” He had appeared to neglect 
that call upon His affection. As hour after 
hour passed by, and the two heartbroken sisters 
took it in turns to watch and to wait, one by the 
bedside of their brother, while the other strained 
_her eyes and ears for the first glimpse and sound 
of the coming of their Friend, their faith, especi- 
ally that of the naturally impatient Martha, must 
have been sorely tried. It was so unlike Him! 
they must have thought. It was contrary to all 
* they knew of Him, that He should share the 
happiness of His friends and leave them to 
grapple with their trouble alone. And we, too, 
cannot but feel and know, as they afterwards 
knew, that but for the higher purpose which the 
Saviour had in view He would have come to 
their aid before even the message had left their 
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lips. Yes, Lazarus, the beloved of Jesus, must 
die, that in him mankind should see the glory 
of God as manifested by Christ in the power 
of the resurrection from the dead. The first 
greeting of Jesus to Martha was, “ Thy brother 
shall rise again.” She had not long now to wait 
before those words had for her a present force 
and life which should open to her a full revela- 
tion. of joy. -But ere He stretched ® forth the 
mighty hand of God, they saw Him for the 
moment as all in all their Friend; they saw the 
tears of Jesus being shed for them. And the 
neighbours, who had come in true neighbourly 
fashion to mourn with the bereaved, paused in 
their own kindly demonstrations of sorrow. to 
exclaim, “ Behold, how He must have loved him!” 

O blessed Sympathy, divine daughter of the 
Infinite Love, how sweet a gift thou art toa world 
of sorrow and pain! Thy soothing hand it is 
which wipeth the tears that scald and blister where 
they fall; thy melting touch it is which biddeth 
them to flow when the sudden shock of dread 


calamity denies the sufferer the relief they bring 
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to the stricken heart; without thee the world 
were a barren and dry land, and the heavens 
were as brass above us; but, lo! we see thee now 
in the full glory of thy beauty as thou standest 
revealed to us in the tears of Jesus. 
Nine-tenths of the so-called friendships of al 
world are make-believes. The links of fellowship 
hold together only so long as there is no strain 
upon them; at the first touch of trial they snap 
asunder. So long as the association is agreeable 
or flattering to either party, or serves some kind 
of purpose, it is all well; but at the first call 
for the exercise of self-denial, self-sacrifice, where 
is your friend? You are under a cloud, perhaps. 
Misfortune has fallen upon you—maybe the ban 
of undeserved suspicion. You rush to your friend 
for advice and comfort, and find that he is not 
at home. Thenceforward, until you have cleared 
yourself, and the cloud has passed away, he is 
never at home to you. But should the sun of 
prosperity shine upon you again, how sorry he 
will be for your past troubles; how delighted 
he will be to call upon you and offer his congra- 


68 BEHOLD, HOW Hk LOVED HIM. 


tulations. Away with such fair-weather friends! 
Such cannot hope to gain the friendship of Christ, 
who bestowed words of consolation upon the 
Magdalene, and wept at the grave of Lazarus 
tears of such evident heartfelt sympathy that 
those around Him were convinced beyond doubt 
how He must have loved him. What a testi- 
mony was this to the friendship of the Bethany 
household for Christ, that He accepted it and 
reciprocated it! Lazarus must surely have been 
a good and pure-hearted man so to have won 
the heart of Jesus.. It was a great thing to be 
said of any man that our Lord took pleasure 
in his society; a happy thing to be said of him 
that he delighted in the companionship of our 
Lord. Now and again at Bethany, in the cool 
of the evening, Jesus and Lazarus might doubt- 
less have been seen walking under the olive 
trees, engaged in loving converse. The eye of 
the traveller as he passed would only see two 
young men, who had evidently their tastes and 
pursuits in common, and had struck up a very 


natural friendship together; but God and the 
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angels saw there a far more wondrous and 
more beauteous sight—the beloved Son, in whom 
the Father was well pleased, consoled in His 
earthly pilgrimage to the Cross with the tender 
and reverent regard of a good and upright man. _ 

Brother, sister, value your friendships when 
they are formed upon the solid foundations of 
loving sincerity and sterling goodness; choose 
your friends carefully—aye, prayerfully, and when 
you have got them, keep them. Whatever may 
separate you, be not yourself the cause. Prepare 
for any measure of self-sacrifice (do not sacrifice 
others to your friends), be ready at any moment 
to do a real service, and you will not regret it 
hereafter, whatever may be your loss in this 
world. For the culture of true friendship is a 
means of education for the society of heaven, and 
for the companionship of the pure and loving 
Jesus, which is the greatest bliss of the saints 
in light. No faithless soul will be admitted to 
the company of those blessed ones who have 
been found worthy of the friendship of Jesus 
Christ. No one who will not deny himself for 
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his friend’s sake need hope for the favour and 
blessing of God upon his friendship. ‘‘ Greater 
love,” said our great Exemplar, “hath no man 
than this, that a man lay down his life for his 
friends.” And though men are rarely called upon 
to perform this highest act of self-devotion, still 
it is essential to the perfect development of our 
friendships that we lay down for them something 
that we hold dear. Sacrifice of self is the glory 
of true affection. 

Then, in addition to those friends we choose 
for ourselves, there are those who are bestowed 
upon us by the good providence of God. I mean 
our home friends. The same principle of self- 
sacrifice applies with even greater force in the 
home; for it is the home-life that makes continual 
demands upon us, the yielding of our own will in 
little things from day to day. Now we all know 
there are many households in which the ties of 
kindred, although of the closest, do not include 
real friendship. These human souls dwell to- 
gether year after year, have many interests and 


pursuits in common, fight bravely for each other’s 
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claims as against strangers, and yet probably are 
far from being truly friends. “Oh, it is only 
my brother,” or “only my sister,” or “it’s only 
mother,” is a phrase too often heard upon the lips 
of such as these—as though the fact of close re- 
lationship were a sufficient excuse for want of 
proper consideration, for neglect of the ordinary 
and necessary courtesies of life. ‘“ Woman, be- 
hold thy son!” Ah, what tender solicitude is 
here! We may be sure that from first to last 
of our Lord's earthly life He paid His mother the 
same loving respect as when He hung upon the 
cross. The sword that pierced her anguished 
soul was none of His handling; we may rest 
assured that those sayings of His which she 
lovingly kept and pondered in her heart from His 
childhood upwards, had nothing in them to wound 
her love. I have known more than one graceless 
young fellow who seemed to reserve all his good- 
humour for his out-of-door companions, and to 
expend all his ill-temper upon his home and his 
mother—his mother in chief, because she was so 


long-suffering, and bore it all so bravely for the 
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great love which she had for. her son. We 
cannot say much for the manliness of sons like 
these. They are not of the stuff that heroes are 
made of; beware of choosing such an one for your 
friend. For every true friend is a hero in heart, 
ready to do and to suffer for those whom he 
loves. 

Lastly, there is no limit to the duration of true 
friendships on both sides—not even death. Did 
Jesus cease to be the Friend of Lazarus when He 
ascended to the Father ? Nay, He went thither 
to prepare a place for His beloved friend. Did 
Lazarus cease to be the friend of Jesus when, a 
second time, he died? Nay, for that best part of 
him, his immortal spirit, went to the Paradise pre- 
pared by Jesus, where he lives in joy and peace, 
rejoicing in the fellowship of his dear Lord and 
Elder Brother—a fellowship to be made most 
perfect, most complete, in the Day of the Resur- 
rection of the Body. And such eternal human 
fellowship may be ours also, with our earthly 
friends ; but most of all, with the Man Christ 


Jesus. Yes, my brethren, the same _ perfect 
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~ human love, the same exalting fellowship that 
He bestowed on Lazarus, and on St. John, may 
be yours if you strive for it. Is it not worth 
striving for? You cannot be sure of the con- 

tinuance of any friendship of this world, however . 

strong, however dear. Death is the only seal 

which, when it is set upon a friendship, makes it 
secure for ever. And that brings with it the 
agony of parting in the flesh. But the friend- 
ship of Jesus is the strongest and the surest; 
there is no pain of parting from Him; for the 
hour of death is the hour of the Lord’s tryst with 
you, that you may see Him face to face, and in 
that glad moment realise far more than in this life 
is possible to you, what it is to have Jesus for 


your Friend. Behold, how He loves you. 


We 


“Behold, a Voice.” 


LIKE A SINGLE BRIGHT STAR, FOR ONE MOMENT OUT SHINING, 
THEN HIDDEN FOR MISTS ALL THE FIRMAMENT LINING, 
THAT VISION WAS GIVEN; 
BUT THE LIGHT OF THAT CLOUD STILL THEIR SOULS OVERSHADING, 
AND THE SOUND OF THAT VOICE FROM THEIR HEARTS NEVER FADING, 
WAS THEIR BEACON TO HEAVEN, 
C. L. Ford. 


V. 


“Behold, a Voice.” 


(St. MATT. xvii. 5.) 
From the beginning of miracles in Cana of Galilee, 
Christ manifested forth His glory in numberless 
ways before the world, even before those bitter 
enemies of His who were ever on the alert to 
“catch” Him; but the special manifestation of 
His glory, the glory made visible in His own 
Person, was reserved for the chosen three—St. 
Peter, St. James, and St. John. Why only these 
three disciples were permitted to look upon the 
revealing wonder of the Transfiguration we are 
not told; but we may perhaps endeavour to 
understand why, by a rough kind of analogy 
drawn from the phenomena of every-day life. 
You may meet a man from day to day in the 


ordinary course of business, or in your journey- 
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ings to and from your own house; and these 
encounters, voluntary or accidental, may go on for 
years until your idea of that person has uncon- 
sciously become stereotyped in your mind, as that 
of a matter-of-fact, business-hardened individual. 
At last it may happen that your intercourse takes 
a more personal, a more intimate turn, and you are 
asked one day to accompany him to his home. 
Once the threshold is passed and the door is 
closed upon the outer world, and the welcoming 
smiles of the wife and the happy voices of the 
children greet the husband and father, a subtle 
change passes over him: the hard lines round the 
mouth and over the brows relax as by magic, and 
the face of that man is transfigured before you. And 
why? Because he is at home—because he is in 
an atmosphere where all that is best and truest in 
his nature spontaneously manifests itself, evoked 
by the love of his nearest and dearest. The true 
self of the man shines forth in his face, for he has 
regained his earthly sanctuary, he has re-entered 
upon the happiness, the relief, the rest, of home. 


The same kind of manifestation is familiar to 
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us in many other minor forms. For instance, you 
may enter into conversation with some new ac- 
quaintance who for a time may appear to be 
utterly devoid of individuality—or at any rate of - 
responsiveness. You try one topic after another, 
only to meet with common-place replies or irrele- 
vant observations. At last, as though by acci- 
dent, you make some allusion to a subject which 
takes instant effect upon your companion. His 
face brightens up, his eyes flash with excitement, 
and almost before you are aware of the change, 
the tongue which a moment before was so cold 
and hesitating, is now eloquent upon the darling 
theme of that man’s heart. For the time his 
whole being is transformed by the enthusiasm 
which expands and irradiates it; and your startled 
conviction proclaims as with a voice of power that 
the man before you is entitled to be heard, for 
with that one subject, if with no other in the world, 
he is thoroughly and entirely at home. 

I have known more than one musician of 
great genius whose ordinary expression and 


appearance seemed lacking in either animation or 


wmrmre cory tf HIE is > a eR 
Pe  SEwiNARY 


Soe “ BEHOLD, A VOICE.” 


refinement; whom, indeed, if you met him in a 
crowd, you might take to be a man of very ordin- 
ary tastes and pursuits; but see him as he listens 
to the music of some great master, to the language 
of some kindred spirit ; and the wondrous illumi- 
nation which plays over his countenance—the 
flashing eye, the quivering lip, and the thoughtful 
brow, all is as speaking as though an audible voice 
were heard to say, “ Here, indeed, is a true-born 
son of his immortal art.” 

But oh, how imperfect, how infinitely inferior 
are these phenomena of our human life, when we 
are brought within view of that most ineffable 
glory—the Transfiguration of the Man of Sorrows! 
Those poor instances of mine I should hardly 
have dared to name as analogies, but for this one 
thing which they have in common—that whereas 
the visible glory of the Transfiguration as seen in 
Jesus is impossible to sinful man, because light 
cannot shine forth out of our darkness; it was 
after all only natural to Him, because it was 
inherent in Him who is the Light of the World 


—in whom was no darkness of sin. 


past OLD, Ay VOTCE.” 81 


But I said at the outset that we might perhaps 
gain some kind of idea why this special manifes- 


tation of Christ’s glory was confined to the three 


favoured disciples. Their stronger faith and love 
had proved them more worthy than the rest of 
being taken into His confidence, and of being 
admitted to a glimpse of the inner sanctuary of 
their Master’s spiritual life, to the privilege of 
being near to Him while He was verily at home 
with His Father, and with the indwellers of His 


Father's House. It was while in the happy com- 


munion, the spiritual relief and rest of prayer, that 
the fashion of His countenance was altered; it 
was the inward rapture of love and devotion 
which burgeoned into the glistering whiteness of 
His outward form; and this revealing of His 
inmost self, His spiritual being, was no sight for a 
curious and gaping crowd. It was no premedi- 
tated formal demonstration of supernatural splen- 
dour designed to overawe the unbelief of a 
reluctant world. Rather was it a faithful repre- 
sentation, a living exemplification, of the glorious 
destiny of the perfect Man—that is, of man made 
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perfect before God in the righteousness of Jesus 
Christ. 

And, further, we begin to see why, when the 
manifestation had passed, our blessed Saviour so 
strictly charged those three whom He had taken 
into His confidence that they should tell no man 
what they had just seen, and to keep His secret 
until He had risen from the dead. It was good 
for them to be there and to see His glory; but 
had they spread abroad the things they had 
witnessed, the multitude, ever eager—then as 
now—for some new phenomenon or sign, would 
have followed Him up the mountain height to pry 
into the presence chamber of His communion with 
the Father. This could not be permitted; for 
just as home is home no longer when its sacred 
privacy is subject to the constant intrusion of 
strangers, so is the solitude of the mountain top 
no longer a sanctuary, no longer a meeting-place 
with God, when it is broken in upon by profane 
or careless spectators. And so Jesus charged 
them to tell no man of the wondrous scene they 


had witnessed of that human face and form thus 
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glorified in virtue of perfect fellowship with the 
Father and of the Communion of Saints. But the 
great lesson, for them and for us, of this manifes- 
tation came from the mouth of the eternal Father 
Himself out of the bright cloud, the Shekinah of 
His presence that enwrapt them; for behold, a 
Voice out of the cloud which said—* This is My 
Beloved Son in whom I am well pleased : Hear 
Beeliim |” 

It is a trite enough saying, my brethren, that 
the world is full of voices. The poet, the artist, 
the philosopher, the man of science, each hears 
speaking to him voices which are inaudible or 
inarticulate to the other, as well as to the rest of 
the world—and this because these other natures 
are lacking in that special faculty, of whatever 
order, which receives and understands the com- 
munications that move the impulses and fructify 
the conceptions of the realm of art, or philosophy, 
or science. But there is one Voice which all the 
world may hear, and does hear, in varying degrees 
of distinctness; in the ears of the many it is 


only a far-away inarticulate murmur, of which they 
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become faintly conscious in the fitful pauses of 
life; while on the ears of some it falls ever and 
anon with startling tones of condemnation, or, 
rarer still, with gentle accents of loving approval. 
It is the same Voice that spoke in the garden— 
«“ Adam, where art thou ?”—the same Voice that 
spake from the dark cloud in thunders upon 
Sinai; that proclaimed the beloved Son at the 
baptism in Jordan, and again from the bright cloud 
on the Mount of Transfiguration. And of these 
two proclamations of the Divine approval of the 
- Son of Man, only the Baptist heard the first, only 
the three’ disciples> heard® the "second isscam 
advisedly the Divine approval of the Son of Man, 
for although He was-verily, and in no mere 
figurative sense, the eternal Son of God, the 
Only-begotten of the Father, was it not as Man 
that He was baptised with the Baptism of John— 
as Man that he spake with Moses and Elias of 
the decease which He was shortly to accomplish 
at Jerusalem? Let us not lose grasp of this 
’ great and all-inspiring fact ; let us cling gratefully 


and adoringly to the Hand of that perfect 
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humanity which brings us soclose to God ; which 
leads us into the presence chamber of the Most 
High, and to the blest society of just men made 
perfect, as to a Home of peace and joy, and 
love and rest, which even on earth we can be 
allowed to enter in the name of our transfigured 
Lord. For although the glory and the voice 
were seen and heard by those only who bare 
record, that record has become the inheritance of 
mankind; in heart and spirit and with reverent 
devotion we may witness with them the manifes- 
tation of the unity of man with God through 
the perfect Manhood of Jesus Christ our Lord; 
and share with them the demonstration of His 
acceptance with the Father, by the living Voice 
which bids us hear Him. “ He that hath ears to 
hear, let him hear.” 

Behold, a Voice. Yes, my brothers, there is 
a Voice which speaks to every man, upon every 
act of his life, recording the unerring judgment of 
the eternal Father. Call it conscience, or by any 
other name you will, it is the Voice of God alone 


that speaks in authoritative approval or condem- 
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nation. We may stop our ears, but we cannot 
stop the Voice from speaking. We are conscious 
that our thoughts, our words, our deeds are such 
as to merit no word of Divine approval, however 
loudly they may be applauded by the voice of. 
man; we stop our ears, for we dread to hear the 
voice of judgment; we try to rush away from the 
sound of it; we try to drown it in the hubbub of 
the world’s excitements ; we try to ignore it alto- 
gether; but strive against it as we may, there are 
moments of solitude and silence when in spite of 
ourselves we must listen, and own in trembling 
that the sentence is a just sentence. 

Many a life has been ruined, both for this 
world and the next, by the perversity which has 
refused to listen to that Voice. Many a young 
man, setting out full of hope upon his chosen 
career, fresh from the salutary restraints and the 
tender solicitude of home, with a father’s blessing 
and a mother’s prayers attending him from the 
threshold, has found that Voice sounding in his 
ears with solemn warning at the first suggestions 


of temptation. He knows full well, for he has 
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been carefully taught that lesson from childhood 
upwards, that the only path of safety is the path 
of duty and self-denial, that the only sanctuary 


of sure refuge from evil is to be gained in the 


mountain fastness of prayer and communion with 
God, that if he would hope to hear the “ Well 
done” of the great Master of Life, he must 
stedfastly and with all his might press forward 
in the steps of the Saviour. And if he remain 
true to the training of his early years, if he con- 
tinue to walk worthy of the vocation wherewith 
he was called in his baptism, the Voice shall one 
day greet him with the words of Divine approval, 
and he shall in his own turn be proclaimed 
and acknowledged before his brethren—before 
the two or three that know him best—as a be- 
loved son of God by adoption and grace. But, 
alas! how rare a consummation is this. How 
often the first allurements of the Tempter beguile 
the young man into the bye-paths of lawless 
pleasures and debasing pursuits and ambitions! 
There comes a time when he forsakes the path 


of the upward life which leads to the heaven- 
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touching peaks of the soul’s transfiguration, and 
he finds too late the downward track of guilt 
and shame hurrying him on with ever-increasing 
impetus into the abyss of eternal ruin. 

At this moment there rises before me a picture 
of startling vividness, the fearful ending of one 
such young man. Nurtured with the fondest care, 
endowed with rare qualities of mind and heart, 
the favoured one amongst his compeers, with a 
grand career before him—and yet, almost at the 
very outset of a life so full of hope and promise, 
I see him stretched upon a miserable pallet in 
a yet more miserable garret, with “that across 
his throat” one may well shudder to look upon, 
and his face, once so handsome and so bright 
that every one felt the happier for seeing it, now 
cold and ashen, and the glazed eyeballs staring 
grim and ghastly in the grey pallor of the dawn. 

But I am speaking rather to those whose ears 
are open, or may yet be opened, to the Voice 
of God, as it comes to us in the still small voice 
of conscience, whispering to us in the midst of 


life’s noisy conflict, or, perchance, in the wakeful 
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watches of the night. Rarely, if ever, does it 
speak save in solemn warning and reproof, for 
it is generally in the act of sin, or in the memory 
of a sin, that we hear the Voice saying, as it did 
to the first man who sinned, “ Adam, where art 
thou?” And if that question drive us to shame, 
so that we would fain hide ourselves from the 
presence of God, it is only natural to our fallen 
condition; but let us not imitate the action of 
Adam further than this. Let us not take false 
refuge in miserable subterfuge, in shifty excuses 
for the palliation of our guilt. Adam’s clumsy 
and cowardly attempt at defence was of no avail 
with God. Nor, for all we may imagine or Satan 
suggest as to mitigating circumstances, have we 
any better defence to offer. Nay, let us down 
with our false pride, let us humble ourselves 
before our Father against whom we have sinned, 
and own with contrition the blackness of our 
sinful hearts. And then He whose perfect right- 
eousness was typified—nay, rather exhibited—in 
the glory of the Transfiguration will take us by 
the hand, and we, standing with Him thus before 
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God, shall hear the voice of love and forgiveness 
breathing peace and consolation into our hearts. 
Yes, we have an Intercessor, an High Priest 
touched with the feeling of our infirmities ; for 
the Beloved Son in whom God is well pleased 
is none other than the Man of Sorrows, the Man 
who is acquainted with our grief. 

There is one aspect of the Transfiguration 
on which I have casually touched; but it is far 
too precious a truth to be hastily brushed by. 
It is, that by this act our blessed Lord prefigured 
the true destiny of humanity. Now, we often 
speak of Him as raising our human nature, as 
elevating us to the dignity of sons of God; but 
with too many of us these are little more than 
figures of speech. My brethren, Christ did not 
die to supply us with figures of speech. He did 
not live among us to give us ideas, but an ideal. 
And that ideal was no tantalising impossibility, 
for with the help of God all things are made 
possible. And so, when by taking our nature 
upon Him, Christ purified and transfigured it, 


He proved to us how, by divine assistance, our 


x 


“LEHOLD, A> VOICE” gI 


_ manhood could be purified and transfigured. Why 


need He have encumbered Himself with our 
mortal frame for thirty years and more but for 
that high and most gracious purpose? Why need 
the Only Begotten have left the bosom of the 
Father to enter into the actual experience of 
every petty detail of man’s life unless it was to 
demonstrate that every such detail of human 
existence could be made glorious by the power 
which He had in Himself and was able to im- 
part to every man? You will tell me that He 
did all this to assure us of His practical sympathy 
in all our little trials and difficulties, and that 
is quite true; but it was for more than this. 
He taught us how we might rise superior to 
them, not by shirking them, or rebelling against 
the discipline they brought us, but by looking 
beyond them to the magnificent destiny for which 
God created us, the heritage of immortal son- 
ship. In His own Divine yet human Person 
he demonstrated the compatibility of a glorified 
and everlasting manhood with the frail earthly 
elements of a body unto which it is appointed 
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once to die. He taught us how, by the virtue 
of that immortal essence impregnating those frail 
elements, our sinful bodies may be made like unto 
His body, and, therefore, capable at the resurrec- 
tion of the same wondrous transfiguration which 
glorified His human Body on the Mount. And, 
more than all, He taught us how we may pre- 
figure in our present existence that resurrection 
change, by conforming ourselves to the conditions 
of a consecrated life, a will brought into harmony 
with the will of God, a heart joined in communion 
by prayer and by service with the great heart 
of the all-loving Father — essential conditions, 
from which must follow, as light succeeds dark- 
ness, the transfiguration of the inward man, the 
renewal of his likeness in the image of God. 
And how shall we hope to attain to this dig- 
nity of ours? Once more let us listen to the 
voice out of the cloud: “ This is my beloved Son, 
hear ye Him.” Yes, for to hear Him is to draw 
nigh to Him; to draw nigh should surely be 
to receive Him into our hearts; and as many 


as receive Him to them giveth He power to 
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become the sons of God. And how does He 
impart to us that wondrous power? Is it not by 
the indwelling and the moving and the leading 
of the Holy Spirit of God? For as many as 
are led by the Spirit of God, they are the sons 
of God. And so the voice of the Spirit shall 
be heard in sweet assurance of the greatness of 
our destiny, He Himself bearing witness with 
our spirit that we are children of God; and if 
children, then heirs, heirs of God and joint-heirs 
with Christ, if so be that we suffer with Him, 
that we may also be glorified with Him.* 

Take, then, this Charter Deed, my brothers 
in Christ, this patent of a dignity which is veri- 
tably yours; take it and compare it, contrast it 
with the most splendid-sounding scheme ever 
devised by the intellect of man for the exaltation 
of the human race, and you will see for your- 
selves how miserably empty and vague are the 
promises and the prophesyings of those who 
would lure us away from the definite and tangible 
realities of our holy religion. Tell the trans- 


* Cf. Rom. viii. 16, 17, Revised Version. 
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cendentalist that the spiritual mysteries of the 
Kingdom of God are immeasurably above and 
beyond his fondest dreams; tell the Positivist 
that Christ enriches and ennobles your present 
life with the practical benefits of a daily contact 
with His real humanity; tell the whole world, 
the struggling, fighting, fainting, dying humanity 
around you, that all may share with you that 
eternal inheritance, that most majestic sonship, 
which is the unfailing portion of all in whose 
lives are reflected the transfiguration glories of 


the Man of Sorrows. 


VI. 


“Bebold, the Lamb of God!” 


a 


BEHOLD HIM, ALL YE PASSERS BY, 
THE LAMB oF GOD, THE LIFE DIVINE! 
COME, SINNERS, SEE YOUR MAKER DIE; 
HE CRIES, WAS EVER GRIEF LIKE MINE? 
THE LORD OF LIFE FOR ALL HAS DIED, 


OuR Lorp, OUR LOVE, IS CRUCIFIED. 
FJ. Wesley. 


Vis 


“Behold, the Lamb of God!” 


(St. JouN i, 36.) 
Tuts exclamation of the Baptist must have 
astonished those who heard it. For it pointed 
out Jesus as a Victim, as a Sacrifice, as One to 
be offered up. 

The Baptist’s expression, ‘Lamb of God,” 
had but one meaning to the Jews. God’s Lamb 
was the Lamb of Sacrifice, pure, harmless, perfect, 
without spot or blemish. And in every one of 
these respects we are taught to look upon the 
Divine Jesus as God’s Lamb, bearing, and so 
taking away, the sins of the world. 

And here, my brethren, onthe very thres- 
hold of this great subject, we are brought into 
contact with a mystery, a Divine mystery which 
we cannot, being mortal, apprehend except by 


Jal 


wTY OF THE eS 
PROPERTY © oe AINA 


spe rT THe Ct CHGS Awe 
Km ANATLES BAPTIS! 
; 98 “BEHOLD, THE LAMB OF GODT? 


the eye of faith, Our puny human intellect 
can only ask in wonderment the how and the 
why, and obtain no answer of explanation. 
Little children often ask us concerning the 
smaller mysteries of our present life, and we 
cannot answer them, well as we may under- 
stand many of them ourselves, because we feel 
that the little ones can only grow up into the 
knowledge of them. They must pass from 
childhood to manhood, in order that natural 
development or individual experience may reveal 
what no arguments or explanations of ours can 


bring home to them. Our reply to their 


, ») 


“how” and their “why” is, wait until you 
have grown up into man’s estate, and you will 
understand it all well enough then. And as 
it is between the children and ourselves, so is 
it between ourselves and God. In the presence 
of the great mysteries of our faith God says 
to us, wait until you have grown up into that 
higher estate in comparison with which you 
are now but babes. Yet a little while and the 


veil shall be removed, and ye who wait in 
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humble faith shall see Me face to face and 
know all these things. 

But very few children are satisfied with 
their elders’ advice to them to wait. Not only 
is the counsel unpalatable because it makes 
demands on their faith and patience, but they 
cannot conceive their own inability to under- 
stand our explanations. But how strange it is 
that we, men and women, having in familiar 
phrase “grown up,” and now seeing the full 
force of our parents’ advice to wait, neverthe- 
less go on imagining that our minds can com- 
prehend those mysteries which our Heavenly 
Father tells us we cannot grasp in our present 
imperfect and immature spiritual estate! In 
His ineffable condescension He has told us all, 
explained to us all, that we can possibly under- 
stand in this life; and for what is beyond us 
He asks our faith and patience, not as awaiting 
His good pleasure to reveal it or withhold it 
—though such should ever be our attitude 
towards Him—but that in the process of our 
spiritual development, which can only reach 
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maturity on the other side of the grave, we 
may gradually grow into the knowledge of all 
that wondrous plan which the very angels 
desired to look into. 

We are nowhere told that St. John Baptist 
was able to comprehend the height and depth 
of the mystery of the Great Sacrifice when 
he exclaimed, ‘ Behold, the Lamb of God!” 
This acknowledgment was the result of a 
_ native intuition, illuminated and expanded by 
the Spirit of the Lord which was upon him as 
the prophet—yea, more than a prophet—whose ~ 
mission it was to prepare the way of the Lord. 
I say a native intuition, because he must have 
felt as a man, and still more as a Jew, that the 
great and all-availing Sacrifice had yet to be 
offered; and the Spirit within him, whose Voice 
he was to that generation, taught him to recog- 
nise in the Person of the Divine Jesus, that 
Lamb of Sacrifice. For the Baptist, being but 
man, and like his great prototype Elijah, subject 
to like passions and therefore to like infirmities 


with ourselves, was not able to penetrate within 


are 
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the shrine of the awful mysteries which he pro- 
claimed ; he could-only receive them, as we can 
and must receive them, by the operation of 
faith, assisted by the blessed Spirit of God. 
What then did the Baptist himself under- 
stand, and what did he intend to convey, in this 
acknowledgment and proclamation of Jesus as 
the Lamb of God? Nothing more, nothing 
less, than the Church of Christ understands and 
proclaims to-day. He saw prospectively, as we 
see realised, the redemption of the world by the 
sacrifice of the Lamb of God, and he recog- 
nised and identified that very Paschal Lamb 
in the Person of Jesus Christ. He saw united 
in that one Person the essential elements of 
the perfect Sacrifice, the Divine nature of the 
Only-begotten Son of God with the human 
nature of the son of Adam,—without sin 
ass the Spotless Lamb must be, but_ yet 
capable of the suffering and humiliation that 
pertains to frail humanity—at once the all- 
sufficient and the only possible Mediator 


and Redeemer. But when we say “the only 
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possible,” we must qualify the term as Hooker 
correspondingly qualifies the term “ impossible” 
in his well-known passage on this subject. 
“The world’s salvation,” he says, “was without 
the Incarnation of the Son of God impossible, 
not simply impossible, but impossible, it being 
presupposed that the will of God was no other- 
wise to have it saved than by the death of His 
own Son. Therefore taking to Himself our 
flesh, and by His Incarnation making it His own 
flesh, He had none of His own, although from 
us, what to offer unto God. for us.” * “ingiing 
last words we catch a partial glimpse of the 
matchless perfectness and grace of God’s 
plan of salvation—that is, as far as the giant 
intellect of Hooker spiritualised by close com- 
munion with God was able to compass—but 
more than this we may not in this life hope 
to see. Our souls can dwell, and by dwelling 
grow and fructify in the light of this great fact, 
but we may not, we cannot separate the con- 
stituent rays of that spiritual glory in any, poor 


*-“ Kecles. Polity,” Bk. v. 51. 
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spectrum of our own devising. And what need 
to analyse it, when our’ souls can feel the 
warmth of the Divine Love which is at the 
heart of the mystery ? 

Let us behold, then, in God’s Lamb, the 
Embodiment of the love of God to the world. 
Ever since the world began our Creator had 
assured us of His compassion and mercy: in 
His dealings with nations and with individuals 
He had manifested His providential care; in 
His more intimate connection with the Chosen 
People He had shown Himself a God of mar- 
vellous long-suffering and loving-kindness ; but 
all these older manifestations of Divine Love 
were now summed and perfected in that one 
crowning act, the gift of His Only-begotten Son 
to be the Lamb slain for the sins of the world. 
It was as though our Heavenly Father were 
so bent on convincing us of the reality, the 
immensity of His love towards us, that He 
must needs prove it in that form in which our 
own natures could but appreciate it, however 


imperfectly. For an earthly parent to give up his 
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own and only son in an unselfish cause is rightly 
considered the greatest gift he can bestow; and 
so to win our love and gratitude as well as to 
procure our redemption, “God spared not His 
Only-begotten Son, but freely gave Him up for 
us all.” 

Who can withstand the overwhelming evi- 
dence of love like this? It is above the unaided 
conception of the human mind to associate such 
tender love and mercy with the idea of an 
Almighty Ruler of the universe, a Sovereign 
Arbiter of mortal destinies. The omnipotent 
deity of the heathen is a cruel and _ heartless 
monster desiring to annihilate rather than to 
save mankind. The heathen poet* tells us how 
the agonizing tortures of an immortal were due 
to the jealous anger of Jupiter at his having 
befriended and assisted the human race, What 
a contrast is this to the revelation we have of 
the God of Heaven and earth! The god of 
the heathen is furious with one who saves 


mortals from Hades; the God whom we love 


* feschylus, “ Prom. Vinct.,” 231 sgg. 
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and adore gives up His only Son that all men 
might be saved. 

And yet, even in the presence of this 
wondrous revelation, how persistent are the 
opponents of our faith in their misrepresenta- 
tions of the Divine wisdom and love. One of 


them—a leading spirit among them—has recently 


shown how grossly the doctrine of God’s great 


manifestation of love to mankind can be per- 
verted, when he speaks of it as “effecting a 
reconciliation by sacrificing a son who was 
perfectly innocent, to satisfy the assumed 


* It surély. 


necessity for a propitiatory victim.” 
needs no subtleness of intellect to seize upon 
the miserable fallacies which vainly try to hide 
in these specious words. For the idea which 
they seek to foist upon us is that of the heathen, 
that of a god as inconsistent in his motives 
and actions as he is relentless and tyrannical, 
guilty of a needless act of cruelty for the mere 
gratification of a whim. They assume that the 
Son of God was an involuntary, helpless sacrifice. 


* Nineteenth Century, No. 83, p. 6. 
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They assume that mankind had no need of re- 
demption or reconciliation. And in all this they 
assume in those they address an overwhelming 
ignorance of the Word of God, which on these 
essential matters is so plain that a child may un- 
derstand it. For we know that the Lamb that 
was slain was none other than God Himself in the 
Person of His Son; we know that the Son’s sacri- 
fice was a willing sacrifice, not that of a shrink- 
ing terrified victim. We know that the need of a 
God-appointed means of reconciliation is a felt 
need; a need whose range is too universal for 
argument, whose root is too deep for doubting. 

And so, rising above the heart-aching con- 
troversies which in the ears of God must sound 
like so many petty disputes of children, let us 
look upon the glories of the Lamb that was slain, 
and in the only attitude that will repay us. We 
shall find that the best glimpse of that most 
Divine glory is only to be got by kneeling. 
For the sense of our own unworthiness must 
surely bring us to our knees. There are times 


—as we have already seen—times in every man’s 
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life when the Voice within him is heard to pro- 
nounce sentence of condemnation against him, 
and he is fain to exclaim with Job, “Behold, I 
‘am vile.” If he be content after that self-reve- 
lation to let the stain remain upon his soul, and 
deepen there past eradication, no system of 
philosophy will pretend to justify him. But if, 
on the other hand, he cannot endure the thought 
of that hideous blot upon his life’s record, he 
will desire to remove it if possible by repentance 
and reparation. But he will find that reparation 
is not in every case possible; he will find that 
the greater the sin the less able he is to atone 
for it. He will, of course, resolve to amend his 
ways, but he feels that this resolution even if 
carried into effect will not wipe out the sin of 
the past, that regret and remorse for having 
committed that sin will not cancel it. He feels 
—I am assuming that a man is honest with 
himself—that he cannot pronounce his own 
absolution, that the taking away of that fearful 
burden must come from a source external to 


himself. To whom is he to turn—to his fellow- 
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men—his fellow-sinners ? No man can be sup- 
posed able to forgive him for the injury he has 
inflicted upon his own soul. Can he recognise 
his brethren in the mass as a kind of deity (as 
some in the present day are unconsciously en- 
deavouring to do), and cry out, “OQ Humanity, 
forgive my sins, and restore peace to my soul!” 
‘His best instincts revolt against such a_ pre- 
posterous sham. They tell him that only a 
higher power than humanity can relieve him of 
the burden of his sins: that they must be atoned 
for by some one who has no sin of his own to 
atone for; by one who has both the will and 
ability to atone, and the authority and will to 
pardon: and his sense of need impels him to 
cry out for that One, to abase himself before 
that One, and as he falls upon his knees under 
the weight of his sin and the pressure of his 
necessity, behold, there comes to him the reve- 
lation of the Lamb of God, bearing and taking 
away his sins, with all the sins of the world. 
But how, you will ask, are we to see in all 


this the glories of the Man of Sorrows? Are 
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you not pointing us rather to the glory of God ? 
Yes, truly this is one of the glories of the 
Most Highest, but only as revealed to us in the 
Person of the Man Christ Jesus. Weakness 
and subjection, pain and conflict, cannot be 
ascribed to the Godhead—we may not speak 
of a God of Sorrows. But the eternal Word, 
the Creator of the world, of His own _ will 
became man, once and for always :—took upon 
Him the form and the nature of one of His 
own creatures, in order that He might supply 
in His own Person that need of a Saviour 
which is inherent in sinful man. In Jesus 
Christ we are taught to distinguish the two 
natures of Divine and human—to distinguish 
them, but we cannot separate them, and there- 
fore we see in the glory of Jesus as perfect 
Man, the glory of Christ as God. 

Here, then, is the wondrous paradox to which 
I referred at the outset of these meditations— 
the Omnipotent God tabernacling in a weak and 
suffering man; the Omniscient God dwelling 


in a child that grew in wisdom as in stature, 
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in the natural course and order of human de- 
velopment; the Sovereign God enshrined in 
the form of a servant, who became obedient 
unto death, even the death of the Cross. And 
as we contemplate this dread mystery, we feel 
that no man or body of men could have con- 
ceived it, or even if they had conceived it, have 
dared of their own motion and authority to 
place such a paradox before the world. But 
the world has had experience of the power and 
operation of that mystery upon the hearts and 
lives of men, by the miracles which its presence 
amongst us has wrought continually for eighteen 
hundred years. “Lo, I am with you alway, 
even unto the end of the world.” 

And so in the Lamb of God we see the 
glory of voluntary and sinless suffering for the 
sins-of men. “We see it most clearly ofsal 
when we kneel at the foot of the Cross, bowed 
down by the sense of our sins, and when 
turning to the Crucified with our confession of 
shame we behold at once the atonement made, 


the absolution given. All sin is there atoned 
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for; no one need rise from thence unpardoned. 
Not only was God’s Lamb a willing sacrifice, 
but a perfect sacrifice. What a glorious assur- 
ance for sinners in every kind and degree! To 
harbour for a moment the thought that there 
is a single sin of yours unatoned for is to rob 
your Saviour of the honour and glory due unto 
His name. The Lamb that was slain is God’s 
Lamb; the God you have sinned against ap- 
pointed and accepted that sacrifice as all-suf- 
ficient,—sufficient for you and for me. 
Sinene Once more pray: < 
Down with thy knees, up with thy voice: 
Seek pardon first, and God will say— 
Glad heart rejoyce.” * 

But while you rejoice, rejoice with weeping. 
For never forget in the joy of deliverance that 
it was your sin which caused the suffering and 
the death of Jesus. For if man—that is, you 
and I, had not sinned, there had been no need 
of atonement for sin. The keenest sorrows of 
the Saviour were not His bodily sufferings— 


* George Herbert. 
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these were as nothing in comparison with His 
grief for the sin that defiled His beautiful 
creation, that had debased and ruined His last, 
best work, man made in His own image. Be- 
hold and see if there was any sorrow like 
unto that sorrow of His. Let us aspire to the 
blessed privilege of sharing in this chief sorrow 
of Jesus, His sorrow for sin. St. Paul counted 
it a signal honour to bear in his own body the 
marks of his Lord, to share in some sort His 
stripes and afilictions, to wear the thorny crown 
of fellowship in His sufferings. It is unlikely 
that any of us will be called upon to take the 
share in them that St. Paul had, small as that 
was when compared with the colossal Passion 
of the Garden and the Cross. But the more 
we contemplate the Passion, the better shall we 
be enabled to enter into sympathy with the 
Sufferer, to look at sin as it were with His 
eyes, and therefore in some feeble measure to 
feel the pain of it in our own souls. Yes, in 
this way let us strive to suffer with Jesus. For 


it is only by sharing His sufferings that we can 
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be permitted to share His glory. It is a con- 
dition of our kinship, our coheirship with Christ. 
We must suffer with Him, St. Paul reminds us, 
in order that we may be glorified with Him. 
Behold, the Lamb of God. Think, then, 
what this means for you and me. It means 
that when the Voice cries to us Behold, we 
are not merely to gaze as bystanders, but to fix 
our eyes upon the Sacrifice appointed for us, 
following God’s Lamb all along the rugged way 
that leads through Gethsemane to the hill of 
Calvary. It means that we are to plead that 
Sacrifice, each one for himself, before the throne 
of God. It means that we are to plead it in 
contrition and self-abasement, if we would obtain 
remission of our sins. It means, further, that 
looking upon the sorrows of Jesus we_ shall 
learn how to sutfer with Him, that is, to feel 
the pain and the wickedness and misery of 
sin. And above all, it means that having 
learned to suffer with the Man of Sorrows, we 
shall share His glory in this life and in the life 
to come. In this life? Aye, my brothers, His 
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glory shall be in you and shine out of you by 
the power of His Spirit in your hearts. For 
even as on earth He manifested forth His glory 
in His own life and acts; so now on earth He 
still manifests His glory by the life and acts 
of every true disciple: and amid all the trials 
and conflicts of this life.—and some of them, 
God knows, are heavy enough to bear—the 
abiding happiness of a soul in union with God 
will be yours, illuminating not only your inmost 
being but your external life, and thus bearing 
witness before men that you have been with 
Jesus,—that He, the Lamb of God who taketh 
away the sins of the world, hath taken away 
your sins and granted you His peace. And 
thus living, and so dying in that peace, you 
shall hereafter behold, and beholding receive in 
yourselves in an infinitely higher degree that 
glory of the Lamb which St. John the Divine 
saw in the heavenly vision of the Revelation, 
when you, joining your voice with the voices of 
the ten thousand times ten thousand, shall give 


praise to the Lamb that was slain. 
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